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Tar charms that beam from Beauty's ſparkling 
eye, 

That call the ardent wiſh—the heart. felt ſigh ; 

That thrill through every boſom ſoft deſires, 

And on Love's altar light innumerous fires, 

Fain would I ſing—each gentler muſe inſpire, 

Bid gay deſcription glow with Nature's fire. 


Come Heaven-born taſte, enrich the varying ſcene, 


In form auguſt of our vice REGAL Queen, 


A Come 
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Come judgment aid th' adventurous deſign, 
Elfe to thy Gr-tt-n's ſkill the taſte conſign, 
Let polithed B-lI-m-nt aſſiſtance lend, 

Loved by each muſe—to every muſe a friend ; 
Oh did ſuch excellence but hear my prayer, 
Fearleſs I'd fing—ev'n our Jerne's fair, 

Spurn the dull critic, with his rigid laws, 


And reſt ſecure of merited applauſe. 


To him—whoſe muſe in proud elations ſings, 
The ſtrife of battles and the pomp of kings ; 
To him—whom curſt malignance can deprave 
To point the dark lampoon in Envy's cave, 
His venom o'er the anguiſh'd heart to ſhed, 
While ſpleen prepares to crown her vot'ry's head, 
To theſe their diff'ring triumphs ] reſign, 
Content, if Beauty's fav'ring ſmile be mine, 


Or if each fair one, whom my verſe pourtrays, 


SAY, 
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Say, from what latent, energetic charm, 
The pow'r of Beauty, Mankind to diſarm ; 
To form the ſubject mind with ſtrong controul, 
And ſpread her ſecret Influence thro? the Soul ; 
To rouſe each paſſion thro* the human frame, 
Yet rule them wildeſt, with a power ſupreme.— 
Or if theſe energies be yet conceal'd 
Midſt Nature's Stores, to Science unreveal'd; 
Vet ſay, where Beauty now has fix'd her ſeat, 
On what bleſt ſhore ſelected her retreat; 
Each ſcene with bright effulgence to adorn, 
And gild with luſtre each propitious Morn. 


Once Eaſtern climes were Beauty's lov'd abode, 


On Eaſtern dames her radiance ſhe beſtow'd.— 
*Twas then, when riſing from the placid Wave, 
Her ſoft Commands ſhe to her Muſæus gave, 
To tune his lyre, in Pity's lone retreat, 


And ſing Leander's loves, and Hero's fate, 
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No ſubject there gleams thro? oblivion's night, 
'The Muſes fled where happier realms invite, 
No Helens now their fatal charms diſplay, 
No ſad Europa cuts the wat'ry way, 
No fair Alcmena now enchants the eye, 
Such as for whom their Jove forſook his {ky; 
»Tis Beauty's twilight all ;—no vivid ray 


Recals'the Mem'ry of their priſtine day. 


Turn we to Scenes, long fam'd in claſſic lore, 
Where Beauty ſooth'd the Warrior's peaceful hour; 
Where ſoft Tibullus told his plaintive tale, 

And Love inſpiring harmoniz'd each vale. 


In fell reſtriction ev'ry charm now lies, 


And pale Eclipſe Refinement's aid denies. 
Oh Jealouſy ! of aſpe& moſt malign, 

To horrid darkneſs why each charm conſign? 
Say what can all thy hated arts perform, 

Save on thy couch to plant Averſion's thorn ? 


—If 
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If there thy livid power muſt {till prevail, 

Muſt render joyleſs each [zalian vale, 

Muſt rule Hiſpania's plains with horrid ſway, 

Let idiot Frenzy thy dark rage obey ; 

From each ſoft feeling if thy flaves depart, 

And ſheath the poniard—ev'n in Friendſhip's heart. 
Ne'er, hated fiend ! approach our happy Hes, 
Where mutual Confidence all-cheering ſmiles ; 
Ne'er be our healthtul breeze by thee defil'd, 


But far thy Poiſons from our clime exil'd. 


Wirz frolic air the Dames of France ariſe. 
But even the Muſes {kill their maſk defies. 
Of old and young no rude diſtin tions there, 
No hated marks th' approach of age declare. 
The vernal, and autumnal coſe the fame,— 
From the one friendly Box of Rouge they came; 
If o'er the Matron creeps Time's ſallow ſhade, 


To kindly Ceruſe ſoon ſhe flies for aid. 
Thus 
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Thus th' envious maſk which veil'd their blooming 


Morn, 
Conſoling plucks from Years their ſharpeſt Thorn: 
Bids aged Virgins crowd to Faſhion's call, 


And Belles of ſixty—totter thro? the Ball. 


VX Britiſh nymphs! whom brighter charms have 
grac'd, 
Ne'er be thoſe charms by Gallic modes debas'd. 
Let native charms ſtill captivate each heart, 


And conſcious Beauty ſpurn the aids of art. 


Ye gen'rous fair! that light Iexne's Ifle 
With ſmiles, the bright Reward of Patriot toil. 
Tho? Vanity the ready Ceruſe lend, 

The feign'd Carnations ſtill tho? Faſhion blend; 
Reject with ſcorn, the dull, faQtitious glow, 
Where lurks diſguſt, and dire diſeaſe below; 


Worle 
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Worſe than Pandora's Vaſe, tho' ſeeming kind; 


Curſt Rouge deſtroys—nor leaves ev'n Hope be- 
hind! 


BELIEVE the bard, who thus preſumes your 
praiſe, 

To you who gives his firſt, his artleſs lays, 
Not happier charms adorn the climes of earth, 
Than deck the favour'd iſle, that gave you birth; 
No teints more fine bloom on the lovely cheek, 
No forms more ſtriking Elegance beſpeak ; 
And fairer ſtill the radiance of each mind, 


Where Virtue dwells—by Purity enſhrin'd. 


AND lo! to prove the glories of our Iſle, 
This dome with added luſtre, ſeems to ſmile, 
Tranſporting ſight ; what beauty is diſplay'd, 


To add effulgence to our PROMENAPDR, 


While 
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While winged Caplde fan the gladſome air, 

And hail the BRIGHT ASSEMBLAGE of the fair. 

Lo! MoptsTy in lengthen'd veil array'd, 

O'er each {weet nymph caſts her pellucid ſhade. 

And SENSIBILLITY—Wwith pearly tear, 

Each charm with heighten'd luſtre bids appear. 

A thouſand hov'ring Loves with roſes crown'd, 

Strow the rich Beauties of the Spring around; 

Through the gay Scene whilſt fragrant Odours 
breathe, 


And PLEASURE forms for each her happieſt wreath, 


MARCHIONESS or BUCKINGHAM. 


To lead the beauteous triumph of the ſcene, 


Firt of the radiant train behold—our lov'd Vice- 


Queen ! 


Fair, as Aurora dawns in Eaſtern ſkies, 
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hen night's dull Cone before her melting flies ; 
| Perfect, 
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Perfect, as had ſhe been by fate decreed 


* A combination and a foul indeed—.” 

Whate'er of Grace excurſive Fancy views, 

When courted by the Lover's ardent Muſe, 4 

Illum'd by eyes that ſpeak the ſoul refin'd, i 

And ſweet expreſſion of th' ingenuous mind ! 

That gentle boſom every virtue's feat, 

That ſoul with every excellence replete, 

That bluſhing rofe that ſcents the ambient air, 

Breathes not more ſweets, or ſhews a teint more 
fair. 

Unnumbered charms lov'd Bucx1iNGHAM duplays, 

And fhines a planet with auſpicious rays, 

When ſoft benignance pours its ceaſeleſs ſtream, 

And every virtue darts a living beam. 

In ſprightly innocence and Youth's gay pride, 

See ſmiling cherubs grace the mother's ſide, 

Vet not the vermeil cheeks enchanting glow, | 


The luſtrous boſoms animated Snow, 


B The 


1 


The ſhapes where dignity and eaſe combine, 


The eyes that ſhame the product of the mine, 
Can pour the exquiſite ſublime delight, 

As when their mental Graces riſe to ſight. 
Heaven gave a form, as its own angels fair, 
Their intellectual charms a mother's care; 
She directs each effort of the pliant mind. 

And ſhall exulting ſee them—as herſelf refin'd. 
—5So far retir'd in ſome ſequeſter'd Iſle, 

A parent Swan with tender, anxious toll, 
Leads forth her Cygnets on the liquid way, 
And ſpreads their plumage to the eye of day; 
1 rocking to ſhun where roughen'd billows lave, 


And fall majeſtic o'er the lucid wave. 


UNNUMBER'D Beauties now demand the ſtrain, 
Nor, did the Muſe permit, ſhould aſk in vain; 
The penſive Bard unequal views the fight, 

That pours at once Amazement and Delight, 


And 
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And whilſt he ſees the glowing ſcene expand, 
The faithleſs pencil quits his willing hand. 
—So the Aſtronomer with curious gaze, 
Views every Star the Firmament diſplays, 
Aſſigns to each diſtinctive place and name, 
And hopes with theirs, to conſecrate his Fame; 
Till loſt in wonder of the nice Survey, 
Attention dwells upon the Milky-way ; 
Where countleſs ſtars in mingled luſtre ſhine, 
Pouring in lengthen'd ſtreams a light divine; 
Deſcription there its wonted aid denies, 


And blended radiance all its power defies. 


Honourable MRS. BROWN. 
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A GRACEFUL form as ever Titian drew, 


A face where ſoft expreſſion meets the view; 

Like a Madona by a Guido trac'd, 

All ſweetneſs pencil'd by the hand of Taſte, 
B 2 
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To intereſt the Soul, the heart t' inſpire, 


Are charms which all in Bron muſt ſure admire, 


LADY EINGSBOROUGH. 


MaJtsTic Grandeur's every charm her own, 

To grace a peerage, or adorn a throne; 

Lo! XK-ngſb-r--gh comes, her Country's brighteſt 
boaſt, 

&© And Factions ſtrive who ſhall applaud her moſt,” 

With ſweetneſs, anguiſh'd ſorrow to beguile, 

With Dignity, {till temper'd with a Smile; 

—Such ſmiles as RAPHAEL once midſt EDtn's 
ſhade 

Gave to that Weakneſs which he came to aid. 


Mxs. SHERIDAN AND Miss BOLTON. 


Wirn courteous ſmile theſe ſiſters come along, 
That mock th' exertions of deſcripting ſong ; 
Arch 
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Arch meaning live within that ſparkling eye, 

Ev'n when the lips the meaning arch deny; 

Each ſmiling look a gentle mandate gives, 

Each heart entranc'd the mandate ſoft receives. 
With varied charms they ſuit each flying hour, 
And in each beauteous change aſſume new power: 
In proud ſubmiſſion thus their ſlaves obey, 


And own the raptures of ſweet Ps wHxE's ſway. 


Miss V EAT ES. 


Tre Grecian fair ones Zeuxis once ſurvey'd, 


And trac'd the charms of each ſelected maid, 


From one he caught the Eye's expreſſive ray, 
Another gave the Boſom's rich diſplay, 

This Nymph the Lip's deligious ſoftneſs ſhew'd, 
And that the Cheek where vivid roſes glow'd, 
A fifth the Harmony of Shape beſtows, 

in gradual Beauty thus his Juno roſe, 


But 
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But had fair 7--7-s to his view appear'd, 

Selection's toll the painter might have ſpar'd, 

For ev'ry charm each ſeparate Nymph could boaſt, 
Would with her brighter blaze compar'd be loſt, 
Then Zeuxis by a lovelier form inſpir'd, 


Greece would a fairer Goddeſs have admir'd. 


Mas. MOLIIN E AUX. 


AND ſec where dwell on M.lu--x's heavenly face, 
Soft Languors blended with enchanting grace; 
The milder Loves await her wiſh'd Command, 


And Sympathy beſide her takes his ſtand. —— 


Miss JONES (Merrion-Square), 


To deck the brighteſt ſcene our earth can give, 
In female forms where Grace and Beauty live, 
* Unſeen by all, but quick poetic eyes“ 
A roſe- lip'd Seraph quits th* empyreal ſkies ; 
And 
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And takes a Form where with delight we trace, 


Angelic Beauties in a mortal face; 

The ſpotleſs ſoul is there tranſparent ſeen, 

And ſweet Complacence ſmiles with look ſerene ; 
The Seraph {till pervades the lovely frame, 


And with a J.-nes's form, takes F-nes's name. 


THE Hon. MRS. SENTLEGER. 


To move with Dignity, or ſport with Eaſe, 
Inform with Sentiment, with Wit to pleaſe, 
With Protean Art oppoſing charms combine, 

And lovelier {till thro' every change to ſhine, 

Are thine, St. L-g-r, and ſupremely thine ! 

So when you took the poliſh'd Townly's part, 

With Wit's keen ſhafts you pierc'd each willing 
heart ; 

| To each fine feeling exquiſitely true, 

With niceſt hand the varying portrait drew; 
Grac'd 
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| Grac'd with new elegance ev'n Townly ſhone, 


And Faſhion blaz'd in charms before unknown. 


But when Repentance pour'd her contrite ſigh, 
The Tear of Tribute ſtream'd from every eye ; 
All felt the magic of thy wond'rous pow'r, 

| And all forgot that Fiction ruPd the hour. 


DUCHESS or LEINSTER. 


From Carton fee! ſweet cherubs next appear, 


Like blooming Spring, the promiſe of the year; 


Th' expreſſion Culture lends to native Grace, 
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In ſoft ſuffuſion mantling o'er her face; 

| Zeſtow'd by Heaven a fair maternal Guide, 
Who ſtudious to the happy taſk apply'd, 
| "Till there ſhe ſaw with pleaſure-ſparkling eyes 


Refinement's Ediſice exalted rife. 


LADY 


. LADY EAR IL. SFOR T. 


As when the ſtars, their placid light diſplay, 
From countleſs ſources flow each living ray. 
In ſuch cloſe junction, E-rl-f--t can unite, 
Each ſource remote of exquiſite delight 
Around that form the gaze of plcaſure tells, 
With pow'rs magnetic that attraction dwells, 
And ſheds ſuch influence o'er th' obedient ſoul, 


As guides the needle to the diſtant pole. 


Miss NEWBURGHUS. 


LixE Wood-nymphs in each rural charm array'd. 


The N-wwb--ghs come from the ſequeſter'd ſhade, 


To tell th* admiring world, that not the Court, 


The brilliant Circle or the gay reſort, F 
Alone are honour'd by the beauteous face, 


; Or give alone the poliſh to each grace. 
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Grac'd with new elegance ev'n Townly ſhone, 


And Faſhion blaz'd in charms before unknown. 
But when Repentance pour'd her contrite ſigh, 
The Tear of Tribute ſtream'd from every eye; 
All felt the magic of thy wond'rous pow'r, 
And all forgot that Fiction ruPd the hour. 


DUCHESS or LEINSTER. 


From Carton fee! ſweet cherubs next appear, 
Like blooming Spring, the promiſe of the year; 
Th' expreſſion Culture lends to native Grace, 

In ſoft ſuffuſion mantling o'er her face; 
Beſtow'd by Heaven a fair maternal Guide, 
Who ſtudious to the happy taſk apply'd, 
Till there ſhe ſaw with pleaſure-ſparkling eyes 


Refinement's Edifice exalted rife, 


LADY 1 
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LADY EAN LS FORT. 


As when the ſtars, their placid light diſplay, 
From countleſs ſources flow each living ray. 
in ſuch cloſe junction, E-rl-f--t can unite, 
Each ſource remote of exquiſite delight 
Around that form the gaze of plcaſure tells, 
With pow'rs magnetic that attraction dwells, 
And ſheds ſuch influence o'er th* obedient ſoul, 


As guides the needle to the diſtant pole. 


Miss NEWBURGHS. 


LIKE Wood-nymphs in each rural charm array'd. 
The N-wb--ghs come from the ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
To tell th' admiring world, that not the Court, 
The brilliant Circle or the gay reſort, 

Alone are honour'd by the beauteous face, 


Or give alone the poliſh to cach grace, 
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In ſcenes retir'd that ſweeteſt Beauties glow, 
As flow'rets in the ſhelter'd valley blow); 
That Innocence and Truth are there ſecur'd, 


And Sentiment to brighter bloom matur'd. 


iir Leere. 


Now L-t--ch-s riſe to th' enamour'd ſight, 
Whole Converſe gives an ever new delight; 
Not with more fragrance o'er the ſenſes flow, 
The ſofteit gales from violet-beds that blow; 
With fairer Aſpect comes not gentle Spring, 


With ſweetneſs fraught, and borne on purple wing. 


LADY CLANWILLIAM and the Lary MEADES. 


To minds enraptur'd languid flows the ſtrain, 


And fond Deſcription's cftorts all prove vain.— 


Ye 
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Ye nymphs to whom theſe votive ſtrains be- 


long, 
Oh! let your radiant eyes inſpire my ſong, 
Let lovely Muhs a portion not deny, 
Of that bright Fancy ſparkling in the eye, 


That Admiration which with forceful charm, 


Imparts to every heart the ſweet alarm. 

Then tun'd to tenderneſs the favour'd lyre, 
Will ſing with rapture as they dcign t' inſpire. 
Thus the ſweet mother with maternal care, 

To Truth and Virtue forms the matchleſs pair, 


Kind as herſelf, and exquiſitely fair. 


Miss MARY HOMAN. 


Ir temper, cloudleſs as the Summer ſkies, 


Where no deforming Miits of Spleen arile ; 
If ſweet Complacence, which with Spell ſublime, 
Prote&s mild Beauty from the Waſte of Time; 


C-2 It 
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If Charms, of pow'r to captivate the Soul; 
And Virtue, giving ſplendor to the whole, 
If theſe impart each Bliſs where they combine, 


Each Bliſs, fair H-m-n, muſt be ſurely thine. 


Miss B RO“ WN L O W. 


WiIrir looks that ne'er knew ruffling Paſſion's 


ſtorm, 
Engaging ſoftneſs lives in Br-wnl-w's form, 
Sweet as when Hebe full of Youth and Love, 


Pour'd the nectareous draft for mighty Jove ; 
Whilſt ſportive Innocence in beauteous frame, 


Dwells at her ſide and takes a Siſter's name. 


Lavy CECILIA LEESON. 


Wurrz Venus charming Time's deſtructive 


rage, 


The wonder claims of each ſucceeding age; 
An 
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An hapleſs Youth admired the beauteous form, 
And found his feelings into Rapture warm 

The ſculptur'd fair, whom firſt his Taſte approv'd, 
Amazement! he with frenzied Paſſion low’. 
Long at her feet the pallid Victim ſigh'd, 

View'd the cold Marble in Deſpair—and dy'd, 
Thy living charms, C-c-/-a, had he ſeen, 

Sweet counterpart of Beauty's roſeate Queen! 
One glance had made to love and you a Slave, 


One ſmile had ſnatch'd the Victim from the grave. 


The Miss FOWLERS. 


SEF in the groupe the charming F-w/-rs move, 
Form'd to inſpire the ſoft'ning heart with Love 
The roſy lip—the ſeat of young detires, | 
The piercing eye—that laſhes humid fires, 

The boſom heaving with each tender i:gh, 


Proclaim aloud, that the foft danger's nigh. 
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—TYet ſuch the ſilken chains which they beſtow, 


j 
That Emp'rors might the ſweet Confinement know, 
Might leave the toils and pagcantry of ſtate, 


And ſhare with Fwol-rs their too happy fate. 


LavDy--C:H- UTE; 


Bor tar, who urges thus the foaming Steed, 


To join the beauteous train with graceful ſpeed ? 


"Tis Dian comes, bleſt in that happy eaſe, 
Which unaſtited by her charms muſt pleaſe. 
Such, ER to the chaſe fair Dido ſeem'd, 
Whilit Beanty's luſtre round her perſon beam'd; 


When, as her ſport regardleſs ſhe purſu'd, 


Her Grace the Trojan Chief admiring view'd. 


| Mas. Fat 30. 


Miri lovelieſt form, FEIz.-bon next is ſeen, 


Grac« rules her ſtep, and Elegance her mein; 


— — 
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— — 


The 


. 
— JT — ——⅛ 


23-3 


The ſweet impreſſion which our hearts purſue, 


In her reſplendent meets th' admiring view, 
Strikes the quick Senſe, in Majeſty array'd, 
And caſts each meaner Beauty into ſhade ; 

Not with more ſwiftneſs darts the rapid courſe 


Of fires electric ſhot with fierceſt force. 


Mas. BELLINGHANM. 


WHERE thro' her mazes ſportive Fancy leads, 
In fond purſuit each ardent Nymph proceeds, 
Strains every thought, cach eager effort tries, 

* To catch the Faſhions living as they rite.” 

That ſecret art Expence can ne'er beſtow, 

Which Taſte muſt dictate—Taite alone can know, 

Which to each captive heart gives ſtrange alarms, 

To B-l/-ngh-m's lovely ſhape imparts new charms ; 

And thro' each change which varying Mode com- 
mands, 

Unfolds fome Beauty, or ſome Grace expands. 


| Mas. 


—TYet ſuch the ſilken chains which they beſtow, 
That Emp'rors might the ſweet Confinement know, 
Might leave the toils and pageantry of ſtate, 


And fhare with F-wl-rs their too happy fate. 


Laby: G H UT. 


Bor tar, who urges thus the foaming Steed, 
To join the beauteous train with graceful ſpeed ? 
"Tis Dian comes, bleſt in that happy eaſe, 
Which unaſtited by her charms muſt pleaſe. 
Such, haſt'ning to the chaſe fair Dido ſeem'd, 
Whilit Beauty's luſtre round her perfon beam'd; 
When, as her {port regardleſs ſhe purſu'd, 


Her Grace the Trojan Chief admiring view'd. 


Mas. F- TTCZ BON. 


Wirn jovelieſt form, F-tz---ban next is ſeen, 
Grace rules her ſtep, and Elegance her mein; 


The 
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The ſweet impreſſion which our hearts purſue, 


n her reſplendent meets th' admiring view, 
Strikes the quick Senſe, in Majeſty array'd, 
And caſts each meaner Beauty into ſhade ; 

Not with more ſwiftneſs darts the rapid courſe 


Of fires electric ſhot with flerceſt force. 


Mas. BELLINGHEA M. 


WHERE thro' her mazes ſportive Fancy leads, 


In fond purſuit each ardent Nymph proceeds, 


Strains every thought, each eager eilort tries, 


* To catch the Faſhions living as they riſe.“ 

That ſecret art Expence can ne'er beſtow, 

Which Taſte muſt dictate Taſte alone can know, 

Which to each captive heart gives ſtrange alarms, 

To B-/l-ngh-n's lovely ſhape imparts new charms ; 

And thro' each change which varying Mode com- 
mands, 

Unfolds fome Peauty, or ſome Grace expands. 


Mas. 
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Mrs. ROBINSON. 


' NexT R-6b-1/-n majeſtic ſwims along, 


And adds new beauties to the enchanting throng, 


Engaging Manners with a poliſh'd Mind, 

_ Give her diſtinction mid the moſt refin'd : 
Yet think not theſe alone ſupport her claim, 
For varied raptures wait on her dear name. 
When that fair Boſom to the view is giv'n, 
We fancy more than zealot trac'd of heav'n, 
To ſcenes unknown we wing our rapt'rous way, 


And image Eden in the ſweet diſplay. 


Mis D A-L-Y. 


Win charms reſiſtleſs and with wit to pleaſe, 
THALLA claims the Muſes ardent praiſe, 
With every captivating power bleſt, 


Of ev'ry grace of ſentiment poſſeſt, 
When 


08-2 

When“ TzAZLE pleaſed each wond'ring eye and 

ear, | 
In poignant charms did ridicule appear, 
Or Roxalana lengthened plaudits drew, 
And Chriſtians did—as well as Turk ſubdue; 
Thy weapons caught from raillery's keeneſt ſtore, 
Made folly bluſh—who never bluſh'd before ; 
By thee did Virtue plead her injured cauſe, 
And from the Novel wreſt the ill judg'd applauſe. 
— Were mine the fire that Churchill once diſplay'd, 
Thy comic pow'rs th' indignant muſe ſhould aid, 
Should tell the fair ones of the riſing age, 
What miſchiefs lurk beneath the Novel's page, 
Where human life aſſumes a wayward turn, 
And taſte and ſenſe the ſtrange perverſion mourn; 
In the dull ſcene no bright, inſtruction found, 


But judgment idly ſacrific'd to ſound. 


* Lady Teazle, in the School for Scandal. 
D Though 


CW) 
Though RIchARDSON has graſp'd a wreath of fame, 


And Burney's pages claim a nobler name, 


Unnumber'd MonsTEss in the train are view'd, 


And better ALL reſign'd—than ALL purſued. 


Ms. TUCKER. 


ARRAY'd 1n ev'ry charm, fair T-ck-r draws, 
By ſweet unconſciouſneſs encreas'd applauſe. 
Too oft when Beauty meets th* admiring eyes, 
Her fatal mirror Vanity ſupplies, 

Then Self. ſufficience ſtrikes Attraction dead, 
And inſtant all the Faſcination's fled. — 

But when on T-c#-r's form Attention dwells, 
No tell-tale glance a ſecret pleaſure tells, 

No proud demeanor bids our eyes depart, 


No forced hauteur repels th' attracted heart. 


Miss 
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Miss NESBIT (York-Street). 


YeT Juſtice would arraign the partial Muſe, 
Who could to N-/b-?'s charms the ſtrain reuſe, 
Form'd by kind Nature with aſſiduous care 
Gentle, as bright—and ſenfible, as fair. 


Miss FORSTER and the Miss BERESFORDS. 


As when the fragrant Roſe-bud firſt receives 
The ſolar Influence on its op'ning leaves, 
With happieſt Promiſe is the eye allur'd, 
As Fancy brings to view its Bloom matur'd. 
Such Fete ſeems, whom riſing charms adorn, 
Soft as the Beauties of the blufhing morn. 
Such B-r-s--4 our pleas'd Attention draws, 
From many a ſigh this lovely nymph will cauſe. 
So lovely too in modeſt luſtre bright, 
Her ſiſter captivates th* enamour'd ſight, 
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Accompliſh'd thus each riſes to the view, 


In our Parterre a flower of faireſt hue. 


Husr'd be the breeze, that ſportive fans the air, 
And thou that dictat'ſt, TxuTH, receive the pray'r! 
—Far fly Misfortune from this beauteous train, 
Let livid Malice ſpend its ſhaits in vain ; 

Far hence be Envy, ſource of torturing cares, 
And far the tale envenom'd Scandal bears. 

When Love aſſumes his empire in each heart, 

May Diſappointment ne'er its Woes impart, 

Ne'er may the tear-fwoln eye, or pallid cheek, 
The abſence dire of Sympathy beſpeak. 

Theirs be each Bliſs ſublunar ſcenes can pive, 
Such Bliſs as Virtue's vot'ries {till receive.— 

For know, ye Fair, whom playful Loves ſurround, 
Whom Beauty with her brighteſt C2/us bound, 
Know, tho? reſiſtleſs Charms beam from your eyes, 


To wound the Heart, and each unerring flies ; 


VIRTUE, 


419 ; 


ViRTUE, to give perfection to delight, 
Muſt gild the ſplendid, and illume the bright. 


Repreſs'd by her, no paſſions rouſe the ſtorm, 


Or Beauty's face with Gorgon looks deform ; 


By Temper poliſh'd—brighten'd by Content, 1 
Each charm then ſhines with mental Ornament. 


—So, form'd to deck the fair, at Heaven's com- 


mand, 


Gems take new luſtre from the Artiſt's hand ; 
With heighten'd brilliance orient hues diſplay, 
And lend reflected Light, a brighter Ray. 


END QOF-PART-£ 
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E RE Science yet diffus'd her genial ſway, 
Or Culture ſpread the philoſophic ray ; 

To brighten with delight Refinement's plan, 

* To raiſe the rude Barbarian into Man,” 

To light in ev'ry Heart the focial flame, 

Fair, as immortal, heav'n-born Music came : 
With jocund air ſhe led the ſmiling Hours, 


And Greece obey'd her captivating pow'rs ; 
Long 
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Long ſhe diffus'd the Raptures which ſhe yields, 

O'er Tiber's banks, and thro? the Claſſic fields, 

Now ſhe with BEAU T lends her roſeate ſmiles, 

And with united charms they bleſs theſe happy 
Hes. 


Miss VIGNAUS. 


AND hark !—what ſounds the ſolemn ſilence 
break, 

Each awe-ſtruck feeling to attention wake ? 
Theſe Nymphs and Melody are ſtill the ſame, 
Their voice enchanting aid che vocal frame; 
Sublimely ſweet the balmy Currents roll, 
And ſoothe to quiet the perturbed ſoul ; 
Each melting Cadence fills with ſtrange delight, 
And Heaven in proſpe& ſwims before the ſight.— 
To ſhew her pow'r ſupreme, with laviſh pride, 


Nature with varied gifts theſe nymphs ſupplied, t 


In 
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In beauteous Contraſt, Excellence oppos'd, 

And every ſource of Harmony diſclos'd. 

—Accompliſh'd maids! when you with Song de- 
light, 

VeiPd be thoſe charms that burſt upon the ſight ; 

Or when that view on Mortals you beſtow, 

From thoſe ſweet Lips, ah! let no ſound e'er flow, 

Each ſeparate charm a ſovereign pow'r diſplays, 


Of both united none can bear the blaze. 


Larry PORTARLINGTON, 


W1ra Muſic's fineſt pow'rs P-rt-rl--g--1's grac'd, 
The brilliant Finger, the ſuperior Taſte, 
The Genius happy, and the Skill profound, 
And every Art, that gives a Soul to ſound ; 
Whilſt bright ey'd Fancy from her glowing Urn, 
Pours forth the thoughts that breathe, and notes 
that burn. 
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Lady DE VES Cl. 


Faom Faſhion's Circle ſee, by Senſe inſpir'd, 
To tranquil bliſs De V-/ci has retir'd ; 
No perfum'd Flutt'rers there her peace annoy, 
No Infipidity dilutes her Joy.— 
Tho? bleſt with charms to grace the brilliant Scene, 
To ſhades ſhe flies, as her fair ſelf ſerene ; 
Where Cherubs ſmiling to her view are giv'n, 
To cheer the ſoul in Life's declining Even; 
And far from Diſlipation's luring voice, 


Connubial happineſs rewards her choice, — 


Lady PIERS. 


P—Rs has a Soul where Harmony ſtill reigns, 
Each feeling in ſweet Uniſon retains, 
Aſcends in mild Complacence to her face, 


And o'er her form diffuſes ev'ry Grace. 
Thence 
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Thence her bright power aſſembled Sounds to form, 
Soft as the vernal Breeze loud as the Storm.— 
But tho* rough Diſcords thro' her Strain may roll, 
To give contraſted pleaſure to the Soul; 

In the mild tenor of her tranquil Life 


No one harſh Diſcord jars the tones of Strife. 


MRS. O*'NEIL L, 


To O'N—1l fay, ſhall not the Muſe aſlign, 
The praiſe deſerved, the tributary line; 
Elate ſhe views the breaſt with virtue fraught, 
The face divine that beams with vivid thought, 
The poignant wit, by ſweet good nature led, 
And every grace by modeſty o*er{pread. 
—To raiſe with niceſt art the melting ſounds, 
When to the ſoften'd notes each heart rebounds; 
Or raiſe with rapid ſkill the glowing ſtrain, 
Whilſt the admiring eye purſues in vain 
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Are powers peculiar, ſweet O'. M-, to you, 
Whoſe magic touch muſt ev*ry ſoul ſubdue. 


Mxs. VERNON. 


Now PALL As joins the train, fair Wildom's 
Queen, 
We know that ſparkling Eye, and beauteous mien ; 
All bow before that Form with Grace replete, 
Exhaling mildeſt Beauty's ev'ry ſweet. 
Yet fairer V-rn-n, the Miſtake forgive, 


For ſuch Reſemblance well might all deceive. 


Miss MAGUER N. 


ERE yet the Muſe from this ſweet Groupe retire, 
Our pauſe ſhe gives M-gu-rn to admire. 
Tho' not th' exerted flow of rapid verſe, 
Her forceful pow'rs could with due praiſe rehearſe ; 


Quick 
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Quick as her flying Fingers preſs the Keys, 
From varied Melody ſprings wild Amaze; 
The fierceſt Paſſions of the Soul to ſtill, 

Or rouſe the mildeſt at her Magic will. 


Now flows from all the choral Strain along, 
Soft as the Symphony to Angel's ſong; 
Faint, and more faint, the ſounds delight the ear, 
As the bright train departing now appear; 
The awful Harmonies more diſtant roll, 


And leave entranc'd in Extaſies the Soul. 


On, rox THAT Muse, which once with rapture 
fir d 
To ſing of wedded Love, the Bard inſpir'd! 
Or him who paints the Seaſons as they roll, 


To hymn domeſtic Sweets, and Sympathy of Soul! 


By Worth connected, and with Charms replete, 
Delightful Union here has fix'd his Seat, 


Diffuſing 
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Diffuſing Bliſs which thoſe alone can know, 
To whom kind Fate has giv*n ſuch ſweets to flow, 
No reigning Vices here in Triumph move, 

No harſh Diſcord unties the Knot. of Love; 
With happieſt Influence bright Examples ſhine, 


And VIRrTUz's Incenſe flames at BzavTy's ſhrine. 


To prove the Bard no feign'd EvToeia ings, 
But Truth upbears him on her ſpotleſs wings ;— 
Behold yon train in ſnowy veſtures bright, 

And mellow'd charms that bleſs the raptur'd Sight; 
Where Hymen waves his torch with luſtre crown'd, 
And all the milder Graces ſport around, 

Where Virtue ſits enthron'd with look ſerene, 
And blended Glories gild the plowing Scene. 


LADy 


== 


Lady FREKE, LADWYW ANNE HATTON, and 
Hon. Miss GORE. 


Come, charming Fre, the Muſe muſt join with 

fame, 

To ſing thy praiſe, and thy lov'd Siſer' claim, 

To every Eulogy the Muſe can give, 

To praiſe which Worth and Beauty ſhould re- 
ceive; 

Such Worth as boſom'd rare on Earth v& find, 

And yet more rarely in ſuch forms enſhrin'd. 

—Three ſmiling Graces thus, the Poets lay, 

Twin'd the looſe fold, and {ported thro' the day; 

Each thought luxuriant into awe ſubdued, 

With higher raptures are our Graces view'd. 

There Beauty only ſtruck th* attracted fight, 

Here radiant Virtue adds her pure Delight. 


Mage. 
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Mas. GRAT TAN. 


PaR DON, fair Gr-?t-7, an ambitious Muſe, 


Who ev'n thy well known merits wou'd diffuſe— 
Adapted or for public life's diſplay, 

Or far retir'd to win thy tranquil way; 

There faſhion, elegance muſt own thy pow'r, 
Here calm-ſouPd goodneſs marks each paſſing hour; 
In each—can love or friendſhip aſk for more ? 


Enliv'ning wit imparts the lib'ral ſtore. 


Miss BROWNLOMW. 


As grows the fragrant Lilly of the vale, 
That ſhuns the Ray intenſe, the boiſt'rous Gale, 
So Braun- l. riſes, ſweet as blooming May, 
When Vegetation courts the new-born day. 

— May no harſh fate its blaſting Influence ſhed, 


On this ſweet Flow'r to droop its languid head; 
With 
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With Pleaſure's dews, oh! may it ſtill be crown'd, 
And breathe to lateſt life its Odours round. 


Lavy MARTHA BRABAZON. 


Vr amaranthine ſhades, ye jaſmine bow'rs, 
Where HyMen has unwreath'd his purple flow'rs ; 
Midſt all who paſs in ſaffron robes array'd. 
Midſt all imparadis'd beneath your ſhade, 

Midſt all united on yon hallow'd Green, 


Than Br-b-z-2 one more lovely have you ſeen ? 


Miss WALKERS. 


WrRE VWW-/k-rs beauteous boſoms tranſparent ſeen, 
Diſcloſing to the view the heart within, 
How ſpotleſs would theſe Seats of Bliſs appear ? 
No dark Concealments ever treaſur'd there; 
But Innocence that Scandal dares defy, 


And ſweet Vivacity with ſparkle eye, 
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And Pity giving ſtill the ſoft alarm, 

And Frankneſs that ſheds luſtre o'er each charm.— 
What Bliſs celeſtial waits that favour'd Vouth, 
Who firſt approves him worthy of their Truth? 
Can ſeize that Heart where ſuch a train is found, 


And fix his name 'midſt every Virtue 'round. 


Ladr KI I. LE EN. 


SEE With a breaſt that ne'er knew Paſſion's ſtorm, 
Pathetic ſoftneſs takes lov'd K-l/--n's form, 
In each ſweet Look continues ſtill to reign, 
And languiſhes in her enchanting Mien.— | 
If e'er a Tear impearl chat lovely Cheek, 
Oh! nought but Rapture let that Tear beſpeak ; 
From that meek boſom if a Sigh ſhould ſteal, 
Soft Tranſport. only let that Sigh reveal ; 
Such as ſuperior Feeling only knows, 


Such as the virtuous Breaſt ſhould e'er diſcloſe.— 


The 
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The Hon. Miss BUTLER. 


War form of Language ſhall th' aſpiring Muſe, 


To ſing of B-tl-r's Excellence now chooſe ; 


; 
| 
| 
| 


Preſumptuous if ſhe paint her lovely mind, | 


That Manſion to each heav'nly Gueſt conſign'd, 
Yet how the luſtre of that Eye diſcloſe, 
Whence every pureſt Emanation flows ; 

The ſoft Carnations of that beauteous Cheek, 
The Lips that pour Conviction ere they ſpeak ; 
The ſnowy Boſom by each Virtue warm'd, 

The Shape to happieſt Elegance conform'd 

And ſweet Expreſſion that diſtinctly tells, 


In this fair Shrine a fairer Spirit dwells.” 


Miss BLACKWOOD, 


SUCH pow'rs reſiſtleſs B-ckw--d's charms diſpenſe, 
As pour extatic tranſport o'er the Senſe. 
F 2 Yet 
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Yet when with ſouls impaſſion'd we admire, 


That form in frozen Age which wakes deſire ; 
Ev'n in the inſtant of Love's fervid Sigh, 
Hope ſinks to Awe before her piercing Eye. 


Mrs. BURG, (of Old-Town.) 


From ſweet B—rgh's voice thoſe ſoft Emotions 


came, 


That pour'd their Influence o'er the yielding Frame; 


When Senſibility her force impreſt, 


And Taſte, and Feeling all her powers confeſt. 

Thy ſounds, ſoft as the Muſic of the Spheres ; 

Thyſelf acknowledg'd fov'reign Queen of Tears, 

Know, gentleſt B—rgh, ere thou renew'ſt that 
ſtrain, | 


—Rapture has bounds—and all beyond is pain. 


Miss 
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Miss S M-1'T II. 


Wirz ſoſt reproach expreſſive in her eye, 
To chide the long delay, lo! Su- draws nigh; 
Hers the mild bloom of Innocence and Truth, 
And playful Humour, led by ſmiling Youth. 
The ſweet Compoſure, and the graceful Mein, 


The ſpeaking Features, and the Soul ſerene. 


Miss DAWSON, (Black-rock.) 


Tae gay EUPHROSYNE next trips along, 
Her hand difolays the mirth-diffuſing ſong ; 
Care ſhrinks appall'd before her ſprightly pow'rs, 
Whilſt ſhe with D-w/-2 ſhares her brighteſt flow'rs ; 
Gives them uniting in the ſportive Glee, 
The ſadden'd heart from Anguiſh to ſet ſree. 
For human Woes preſcrib'd in ancient Lore 


Leſs charming Pow'rs the fam'd NEPENTHE bore. 


How. 
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Hon. Miss C OL E. 


WHrar playful form now ſtrikes the wond'ring 
eyes? 
'Tis fair Vivacity takes C- 's diſguiſe; 
With ſmiling charms to captivate the mind, 
And mock the ſober Follies of Mankind. 
From ſoul-depreſling Spleen to ſet us free, 
And chaſe from Earth the Monſter Ennu1, 


Miss GROG AN. 


Wirk Harmony's lov'd Nymph her charms dif- 
play, 
Sure Gg mult adorn th' admiring lay; 
With whom, by Virtue led, the Graces dwell, 
VWhom Muſic bids in all her charms excel. 
the ſtrains ſhe gives with higheſt raptures fraught, 
Shed a delicious Languor o'er the thought; 
Tho' 
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Tho' powerful, yet preciſe—tho' rapid, clear, 
Each Sound with ſweet Diſtinction meets the ear, 
By Echo borne ſoft Undulations float, 


And hearts reſponſive vibrate to each note. 


Mrs. HAMIL TON. 


Yz hapleſs Fair, with whom Perverſeneſs reigns, 
With whom her empire pale-ey'd Spleen appears, 
Where fond Caprice, and Paſſion's haſty fire, 
Repel the Heart, and chill the young Deſire; 

The path to happier Scenes repentant trace, 

In faireſt H-m-/t-n behold each Grace, 

Catch the ſoft charms which ſweetneſs can diſpenſe, 
And learn from her to captivate each ſenſe. 


Lavy CARD E N. 


JuDGMENT with its own Conſciouſneſs content, 


Oft ſcorns the grace of ſtudied Ornament; 


As 


8 
As on the ſpot where richeſt Ore is found, 
No Verdure veſts, or foliage marks the ground; 
But C-rd-n-to her radiant ſenſe can give 
Each charm that Judgment ſhould from Grace re- 
celve : 
Yet ſweetly modeſt, in herſelf retires, 
„Nor feems to know that Worth, the World ad- 


« mires.“ 


Mas. I. ON GFI E IL b. 


Willst in the buſy croud ſome preſs along, : 
Or ſport at Pleaſure's call, an uſeleſs throng ; 
By ſolemn Wiſdom led, by Taſte inſpir'd 
To court the Muſe lov'd L—gf—d has retir'd. 
And far from Scandal's voice, from Envy's blight, 
Hangs o'er the Lamp of Science with delight. 
The Epic tale regardtul there purſues, 


Or gives her pearly Tribute to the Mule ; 


nd 
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And whilſt ſhe dwells on Satyre's uſeful page, 
By Worth ſecur'd, fears not his honeſt Rage.— 
So, when the changing Proſpects flit around, 


In her calm Breaſt no change from peace is found. 


 Lavy DE L*V: 1-:Ne 


Sty Humour comes with D-lo-n in his hand, 
And jocund Laughter waits her blythe command; 
Law feels her archneſs, and in vain looks big, 

And Phyſic ſhakes his ſides and pond'rous wig 3 
The quick Retort, the ſprightly Repartee 

Call the loud Laugh, and ſpread the genial Glee. 
Vet ev'n this flow of Soul, pleas'd we reſign 


In wonted Charme and Grace to ſee her ſhine. 


Liny M. GOR E. 


BoRNE on a ſun- beam ſwift as vivid thought, 


Lo! Virtue comes in robe of æther wrought, 


G Points 
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Points to an emblem, form'd with wond'rous 
ner, 

That ſhines high poliſh'd on the breaſt of G. re, 

Potent from every anguiſh to ſet free, 

That golden pledge, ſhe cries, “ was giv'n by me, 

* By me the ore was found, my name it bears, 

„Ihe brilliants which emblaze its circuit round, 

« Are each a virtue in her boſom found, 

That myſtic legion fair Religion grav'd; 

* The taliſman thus form'd her worth receiv'd.“ 


MRS. G OF F. 


Tur Genius hov'ring round on viewleſs wing, 
That guides the Train, and prompts the Muſe to 
| ling; 

Tho' all regarding with aſſiduous Care, 
Delighted brings to view a fav'rite Fair; 


Advance, 
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« Advance, faireſt G, thus he ſeems to lay, 

« And let thy Grace adorn this feſtive day; 

« Rob'd in thy native Elegance draw nigh, 

« And give thy ſweetneſs to th' admiring eye; 

«© O'er thee my Fondneſs pour'd its ſolteſt Bloom, 

« And bid each charm reſiſtleſs force aſſume. 

, —Fraught with leſs Sweets, the breeze from 
Ceylon's Ile, 


„ Sooths the lorn Seaman, and repays his Toil.“ 


Mas. DUB 1LE 0K, 


Ir in the days when Earth was ruPd by Jove, 
When Life's ſole buſineſs was but War and Love; 
When mortal Excellence was raiſed to heav'n, 
And facred Honours were to Beauty giv'n; 

If ſweeteſt D. Ln then her charms diſplay'd, 
To her celeſtial Homage all had paid ; 
G 2 The 
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The rich libation ne'er to Venus pour'd, 


But Dl as their Goddeſs had ador'd.— 


Miss WHALE V. 


Now Wh-l-y comes adorn'd with Beauty's flow'rs, 
But comes reſplendent in ſuperior pow'rs. 


What tho? that Cheek exceeds the Peach's bloom, 


That fragrant Breath ARABILA's rich perfume ; 
Faint in the eye of Senſe thoſe charms are ſeen, 
To that Intelligence which rules within, 

That poliſh'd Mind, by every Truth impreſt, 
And the meek Virtues which adorn her Breaſt. 


Mrs. FINUCANE, Miss BYRNE, 
Ms. LAUDER and MRS. AUSTEN. 


RESENTMENT's lightning flaſhing from her eyes, 
To chide the ling'ring Muſe ! ſee Taſte ariſe ; 


Her 
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Her fav'rite F-n-c-ne ſhe brings to view, 

And tells the tribute to her beauties due, 

Points then to By-ne's, mind-illumin'd face, 
On whom her partial care beſtow'd each grace. 
To L-wa-r's charming form directs our gaze, 
Which every elegance combin'd diſplays; 

To A-/t-n turns, where ſweet expreſſion glows, 
In whoſe fair ſmile inſidious loves repole, 

In whom appear thoſe joys which fill the mind 
When virtuous ſouls a kindred ſpirit find. 

— Thus Taſte, aſſiduous on each Beauty dwells, 
And tells diffuſive how each Fair excels : 

Her pleaſing Taſk fain would the Muſe prolong, 
But fears the Odium of a tedious Song. 


Hair! BEAUTY giv'n each anguiſh to allay, 
And fill the vacant tranſience of our day; 
Thou ſweeteſt Flow'r ! why fleeting as a ſhade, 


Purſue decay, and only bloom to fade; 


Thou 
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Thou tend'reſt Plant, demanding every Care, 
How art thou ſcorch'd beneath.vain Faſhion's flare ? 
How doth Ingratitude thy gifts repay, 

And Diſſipation urge thy ſwiſt decay? 

Thy ſweet Poſſeſſors could the Muſe inſpire, 

Like thoſe ſhe ſung, from Folly to retire, 

Felicity then bright'ning every hour, 

Soon would they learn the heart-dilating pow'r, 
The ſoul in chains of Adamant to lead, 


And keep Attraction, even when Thou art fled, 


Then find a Bliſs—beyond the reach of Spleen, 


THE Epriros reque/t they may be excuſed from 
arranging the Characters celebrated in the Poem of the 
PROMENADE, according to due Precedence or cere- 
monial Diſcrimination ; as, to anal the Poſſibility of 
giving the light Offence, they have not preſumed to 
hint at the leaſt Pre-eminence ; happy if their Labours 
will meet the Approbation of their fair Countrywomen, 
and hoping when Time will permit, that they may be 
able to ſelect the numerous Characters deſerving of 
Celebrity, which, on the preſent Occaſion, they confeſs 
have eſcaped their Vigilance. 


ra 
* 


